410                       A RECENT EXPLOSION

He rose quietly after a while, and followed them.

He was a dupe, an ass 1 The dupe of those
bad women, and of his ancient enemy ! It was mad-
dening! Yet, how could Sabina be in fault? She
had not known Marie till he himself had introduced
her; and he could not believe her capable of such
baseness. The crime must lie between the other two.
Yet------

However that might be mattered little to him now.
He would return, order his carriage once more, and
depart, shaking off the dust of his feet against them !
" Pah ! There were other women in the world; and
women, too, who would not demand of him to become
a hero."

He reached the Kurhaus, and went in; but not
into the public room, for fear of meeting people whom
he had no heart to face.

He was in the passage, in the act of settling his
account with the waiter, when Thumall came hastily
out, and ran against him.

Stangrave stood by the passage lamp, so that he
saw Tom's face at once.

Tom drew back; begged a thousand pardons; and
saw Stangrave's face in turn.

The two men looked at each other for a few
seconds. Stangrave longed to say, "You intend to
shoot me1? Then try at once;" but he was ashamed,
of course, to make use of words which he had so acci-
dentally overheard.

Tom looked carefully at Stangrave, to divine his